low*S  ’V^f  *oo- ?x> sWTv 


R 


Gloucester,  Mass.* 


eflector 


OCTOBER,  1915 


r 

1 

ACTIVE 

STORAGE 

L 

j 

GLOUCESTER  NATIONAL  BANK 


The  United  States  Government,  State  of  Massachusetts,  County 
of  Essex  and  City  of  Gloucester  use  this  institution 
as  a depository  for  their  funds. 

WE  SOLICIT  YOUR  ACCOUNT 

SOMETHING  NEW! 

High  School  Bracelets,  50c.  Also  a full  line  of  G.  H.  S.  Rings, 
Pins  and  Fobs.  35c  and  up. 

F.  S.  THOMPSON,  JEWELER 

164  MAIN  STREET.  GLOUCESTER 

Helwelus  shoe  hospital 

REPAIRING  ^ 4 CENTER  ST. 

SHOES  J GLOUCESTER 

BUY  YOUR  GROCERIES  AT 

M.  S.  BABSON’S 

14  MAIN  STREET 

RUSSIA  CEMENT  CO. 

— — 

LEPAGE’S  GLUE  SIGNET  INKS 

All  Models  1916  Buick  Cars  on  Exhibition  at  Garage 

FRANK  P.  WONSON 

JEFFERY-METZ-MAXWELL-CARS 
PAINTING  and  REPAIRING 

HALL’S  New  Shoe  Store 

103  MAIN  STREET 

REGAL  MEN’S  SHOES 

LaFrance  Womens  Shoes.  Men’s  Special  Shoes  $3.00  and  $3.50 


Patronize  our  Advertisers  and  mention  the  “Reflector.” 


Digitized  by  the  Internet  Archive 
in  2015 


https://archive.org/details/reflector1915stud 


Eb e IRef lector 

PUBLISHED  MONTHLY  BY  STUDENTS  OF  GLOUCESTER  HIGH  SCHOOL 


VOL.  III.  GLOUCESTER,  MASS.,  OCTOBER,  1915.  NO.  1 


EDITORIAL  BOARD 


Editor-in-Chief  Everett  F.  Gordon,  ’ 16 

Assistant  Editor  Alden  M.  Bartlett,  ’15 


School,  Esther  Paul,  T7 


ASSOCIATE  EDITORS 

Athletics,  Einwood  Mitchell,  T6 


Alumni,  Muriel  Smith,  T5 
Humorous,  Harold  Ruth,  ’16 

Battalion  Notes,  Harold  Bibber, 


Exchange,  Elinor  Fears,  T6 
Society,  Kenneth  Dale,  ’17 
’16 


ASSISTANTS 

School  Notes,  Carey  Martin,  T6  Athletics,  Ben.  Haley.  T6 

Exchange,  Edith  Anderson,  ’17  Humorous,  Sidney  Maddocks,  ’17 


BUSINESS  DEPARTMENT 

Business  Manager,  Carlton  Thayer,  T6  Subscriptions,  James  Pliilbrick,  T6 


TERMS — 10  cents  per  copy;  75  cents  per  year;  by  mail,  85  cents. 
For  advertising  rates,  address  Carlton  Thayer. 


CONTENTS 

Page 

Editorials  ----------  2,  4 

Themes  ----------  5,  9 

Alumni  ----------  9,  10 

School  Notes  - - - - n,  15 

Exchange  ---------  15, 

Simpology  16,  18 

Battalion j8,  19 

Society  ----------  20 

Athletics  20,  21 


SAWYER  FREE  LIBRARY 

GLOUCESTER,  MASS.  01930 


^ // 


The  Aim  of  a School  Paper 

What  the  aim  of  a school  paper 
should  be,  is  a question  answered 
differently  by  the  faculty,  by  the  pu- 
pils and  by  the  editors.  There  is, 
however,  but  one  true  answer,  and 
that  is  that  a school  paper  should  re- 
flect the  best  interests  of  the  school. 
Oftentimes  the  faculty  makes  the 
mistake  of  attempting  to  develop  a 
veritable  “ Atlantic  Monthly.”  The 
pupils  usually  desire  to  see  the  paper 
transformed  into  a comic  sheet  of  the 
type  of  “ Puck  ” or  “ Life;”  and  the 
editors,  on  their  side,  frequently  be- 
come nothing  but  the  mouthpieces  of 
their  particular  cliques.  All  these 
faults  are  hard  to  overcome.  It  is 
difficult  to  please  the  faculty  and  the 
pupils  at  the  same  time.  It  is  difficult 
to  deny  the  base  ball  fans  space  in 
the  athletic  columns  and  the  young 
woman  who  is  determined  to  become 
a novelist,  a page  or  so  in  the  literary 
section.  It  is  just  as  hard  to  see  a 
good  joke  censored  by  the  faculty 
adviser,  but  all  these  things  are  the 
common  hardships  every  newspaper 
has  to  experience.  The  Reflector 
will  do  its  best  to  displease  when  the 
majority  is  in  the  wrong,  to  please 


when  the  same  majority  is  in  the 
right.  The  Reflector  hopes  to  act  as 
a medium  for  the  exchange  of  views, 
the  publication  of  good  articles, 
healthy  humor  and  news  items.  For 
it  to  become  such  a medium,  it  is 
necessary  that  every  member  of  the 
school  lend  it  his  support.  That  is 
the  only  thing  the  Reflector  asks  of 
the  school  in  order  to  fulfil  the  best 
aim  of  its  paper. 

To  the  Class  of  ’19 

Members  of  the  Class  of  ’19 — 
Welcome  ! The  hopes  that  you  car- 
ried with  you  thru  grammar  school 
day’s  have  at  last  materialized,  and 
G.  H.  S.  is  yours.  Is  she  all  you 
had  anticipated  ? If  so,  we  congrat- 
ulate you.  If  not,  we  can  only  say — 
make  her  so.  You  have  it  in  your 
power.  Learn  her  traditions  and 
absorb  her  spirit  as  others  before  you 
have  done.  Then  will  she  be  a sure 
leader  to  higher  things,  and  your 
success  in  after-life,  if  attained  in 
part  thru  her  aid,  will  add  to  the  al- 
ready abundant  laurels  which  are 
hers,  and  in  turn  be  an  inspiration  to 
those  who  follow  you  So — Good 

luck  ! 
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The  Fair 

The  question  of  funds  for  the  sup- 
port of  the  battalion  now  confronts 
the  officers.  The  deficit  in  the  treas- 
ury has  been  partially  made  up  by 
the  receipts  from  the  dance  at  the 
Hawthorne  Inn  Casino,  Sept  24. 

The  principal  way  in  which  money 
has  been  raised  in  the  past,  has  been 
a fair,  and  the  officers  have  decided 
to  repeat  this  event  this  year,  in  City 
Hall,  Nov.  17,  18,  19.  Last  year 
unfavorable  weather  and  poor  coop- 
eration on  the  part  of  the  members  of 
the  school,  prevented  the  fair  from 
being  the  success  it  should  have  been. 
This  year  everyone  must  help  to 
make  this  fair  the  best  ever. 

New  guns  and  equipment  have  to 
be  purchased  to  supply  the  needs  of 
the  constantly  increasing  number  of 
cadets.  The  Field  Day  in  June  de- 
pends on  the  results  of  the  fair,  and 
without  funds  it  is  impossible  to 
make  it  a success. 

The  pupils  of  the  high  school  and 
the  people  of  Gloucester  in  general 
have  great  reason  to  be  proud  of  the 
efficient  battalion,  but  without  finan- 
cial aid  it  cannot  exist,  so  it  is  “up 
to  you  ” to  do  your  level  best  to  make 
this  year’s  fair  the  biggest,  busiest 
and  best  in  the  history  of  the  school. 

Be  a booster  ! 


The  Football  Team 

The  football  team  is  the  most  ex- 
pensive sporting  organization  the 


school  supports.  Why  should  you 
support  the  team  ? There  are  reasons 
after  reasons.  These  men  are  doing 
their  level  best  toward  supporting  the 
honor  of  the  school.  No  matter  how 
they  get  “ banged  around  ’’  in  prac- 
tice, they  are  on  the  field  the  next 
day  ready  to  stand  it  all  over  again. 
It  will  do  you  good  to  get  away  from 
your  books,  to  go  to  a game  and 
cheer  the  cobwebs  away  from  your 
brains.  Go  to  practice  once  in  a 
while ! At  any  rate,  go  to  every 
game  and  bring  your  15  cents  with 
you  to  do  your  share  of  support- 
ing the  team.  We  can  recommend 
no  more  inexpensive,  real  enjoy- 
ment. 


Patronize  our  Patrons 

In  this  first  issue  of  the  Reflector, 
we  wish  especially  to  emphasize  how 
important  the  advertisers  are  to  the 
support  of  a school  paper.  Every 
paper  costs  us  between  20  and  25 
cents.  You  pay  10  cents  for  your 
Reflector.  The  question  is,  where 
do  we  get  the  remaining  15  cents  ? 
From  the  business  men  who  advertise 
in  our  pages.  Naturally,  they  expect 
some  return.  It  is  the  advertisers  who 
really  support  any  paper.  Will  you 
do  your  share  by  reading  the  adver- 
tisements and  patronizing,  as  far  as 
possible,  these  advertisers  ? Be  a 
booster!  We  can’t  run  a paper  on 
knocks ! 


4 


THE  REFLECTOR 


We  regret  to  learn  of  the  death  of 
Miss  Copeland,  late  of  tlie  high 
school  faculty,  whoi>c  faithful  and 
conscientious  work  has  long  been  an 
important  factor  in  the  success  of  the 
business  course  graduates  of  our 
school.  We  print  here  a tribute 
written  in  the  Times  of  Thursday, 
Sept.  30: 

Katherine  L.  Copeland 

Death  has  been  very  busy  these 
days  in  Gloucester  and  one  after  an- 
other home  has  felt  the  touch  of  the 
unseen  hand,  and  one  after  another 
of  the  loved  ones  has  entered  the  life 
eternal.  Hardly  has  the  shadow  of 
one  bereavement  cast  its  melancholy 
sadness  over  the  community  before 
the  startling  (for  death  is  ever  start- 
ling)  news  goes  forth  that  still  an- 
other life  has  been  called  home. 

And  so  today  friends,  teachers, 
scholars  have  learned  with  deep  sym- 
pathy for  those  nearest  and  dearest 
to  her  that  one  who  for  13  years  has 
done  noble  service  in  the  High 
School  of  Gloucester,  has  found  the 
rest  which  the  tired  body  and  mind 
so  earnestly  sought,  in  the  deep  sleep 
that  knows  no  earthly  wakening.  It 
seemed  but  a day  since  the  news  went 
forth  that  Miss  Copeland  was  seri- 
ously ill,  and  hoping  almost  against 
hope  each  morning  subsequent  gave 
but  little  encouragement. 

Miss  Copeland  was  a woman  of 
strong  personality,  of  deep  conviction, 
of  wide  learning  and  of  tenacious 
purpose.  Inheriting  from  her  father 
a brilliant  mind  and  from  her  mother 
deep  seated  conviction,  in  spite  of 


obstacles  that  might  have  daunted  a 
more  timid  soul,  and  thrown  upon 
her  own  resources  at  an  age  when  it 
seemed  she  might  have  felt  she  was 
entitled  to  a life  of  ease,  she  did  not 
allow  any  obstacles  to  prevent  her 
acquiriug  the  knowledge  and  profic- 
iency which  would  equip  her  as  a 
master  teacher  in  business  education. 
She  earned  the  success  which  came 
to  her. 

As  a teacher  she  was  most  con- 
scientious and  thorough.  Her  pupils 
acquired  knowledge  that  remained 
with  them.  Severe  though  she  might 
seem  both  in  her  teaching  and  her 
discipline,  yet  her  work  was  ever 
tempered  with  sympathy.  She  would 
not  for  an  instant  allow  any  one  to 
deceive  either  her  or  themselves  by 
merely  surface  education  in  her  de- 
partment. In  her  friendships  she 
was  as  firm  as  the  granite  hills  in 
which  her  youth  was  spent.  She 
could  not  tolerate  deceit  and  if  any 
one  thought  by  deception  they  could 
accomplish  their  ends  her  keen  dis- 
cernment found  them  out  to  their  sor- 
row. She  has  lived  her  life  strong, 
brave,  honest,  true.  As  one  after 
another  sorrow  added  its  weight  to 
her  years,  she  never  doubted  that 
right  was  right  and  that  all  things 
were  working  out  always  for  the  best. 

She  will  be  missed  by  those  among 
her  pupils,  teachers  and  friends  who 
knew  and  respected  her  because  of 
her  genuineness  and  of  her  strength 
of  character  and  of  her  sincerity  of 
purpose.  T. 


THEMES 


When  the  Sun  Helped  Out 

The  day  was  exceedingly  hot. 
Moreover,  it  was  September,  and 
school  was  in  session,  and  to  each  of 
thirty  unwilling  pupils,  the  room, 
even  with  wide  open  windows, 
seemed  twenty  times  hotter  than  un- 
der the  broiling  sun  itself,  boring 
over  books  to  find  out  just  why  you 
pointed  off  in  periods  of  two  places 
each  to  find  the  square  root  of  a num- 
ber made  a fellow  feel  much  more 
uncomfortably  warm  than  playing  in 
the  yard,  — with  a base  ball  and  bat, 
for  instance. 

Tommy  Jones’  mind  was  fully 
made  up  concerning  this  question. 
It  might  be  added  that  his  opinion 
was  biased,  since  he  was  a member  of 
a full-fledged  nine  in  which  he  held 
the  exalted  and  responsible  position 
of  first  baseman.  “The  gang”  had 
formed  the  team  and  named  it  the 
Skyrockets  as  a sort  of  challenge  to 
their  deadly  opponents  the  Firecrack- 
ers. The  practice  had  gone  on  and 
on,  heedless  of  weather  and  chopping 
of  kindling-wood,  and  preparations 
for  a “ two  out  of  three  ’’  which 
would  rival  the  world’s  series  were 
underway.  Tommy’s  sister  had  em- 
broidered the  pennant  in  red  and 
gold.  And  in  the  midst  of  these  ac- 
tivities had  come  the  first  day  of 
school.  In  the  eyes  of  the  players  it 
was  disconcerting  to  have  it  begin  on 
the  eve  of  an  event  of  so  much  great- 


er importance,  but  it  was  a necessary 
evil,  and  had  to  be  put  up  with.  So 
the  games  had  been  set  at  suitable 
hours  after  school,  and  studies  were 
tolerated  because  each  new  subject 
brought  the  hour  of  fun  nearer. 

Tommy  dreamed  blissfully  on. 

“ Thomas  Jones  may  give  the  for- 
mula for  the  extraction  of  square 
root.”  The  teacher’s  voice,  coming 
to  him  from  the  far  distance,  brought 
Tommy  back  to  earth  and  he  glanced 
around  him  in  pam’s.  He  hadn’t 
even  known  that  the  recitation  had 
begun,  and  for  want  of  something 
better  to  do  he  arose  and  said  nothing 

“Hurry,”  said  the  teacher  pleas- 
antly as  if  it  were  the  easiest  thing  in 
the  world  to  recite  three  paragraphs 
of  rules  without  having  looked  at 
them. 

Silence  reigned  supreme. 

“ Don’t  you  know  it?”  demanded 
the  teacher  with  rising  eyebrows. 

“ No’m,”  replied  Tommy  able  to 
say  something  at  last. 

“ Then  say  ‘ I don’t  know,’  ’’  ex- 
plained the  teacher  who  always 
wished  a definite  answer. 

“ I don’t  knew,”  repeated  Tommy 
meekly. 

“ Ma’m,”  reminded  the  teacher  se- 
verely. 

“ Ma’m,”  said  Tommy. 

“ Sit  down,”  said  the  teacher  cold- 
ly. “You  may  study  that  formula 
tonight,  Thomas  Jones,  and  if  you 
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do  not  know  it  perfectly  tomorrow, 
you  shall  stay  after  school  until  I go 
home.” 

Thomas  sat,  wondering  if  the 
teacher  had  a date  that  she  didn’t 
make  him  stay  after  school  that  night, 
but  soon  his  thoughts  wandered  back 
to  base  ball  and  the  evening’s  game. 
When  the  bell  rang  he  quitted  the 
halls  of  learning  immediately.  The 
heat  which  had  been  so  insufferable 
in  school  diminished  remarkably  when 
school  was  over,  and  bats  and  gloves 
appeared  as  if  spirited  into  being  by 
magic  hands. 

“ O,  I forgot,”  exclaimed  Tommy, 
“ I gotta  study  that  square  root.” 

“You  gotta  play  ball,”  retorted 
the  captain. 

“ I won’t  be  able  to  play  in  the 
final  tomorrow  night  if  I don’t  know 
it,”  he  argued. 

‘‘You  won’t  play  tomorrow  any- 
way if  you  don’t  play  tonight,”  de- 
clared the  tyrant,  and  his  argument 
proved  convincing.  Tommy  plaj^ed. 

The  Skyrockets  had  won  the  first 
game,  but  they  suffered  defeat  on 
this  night.  Somehow  Tommy  re- 
ceived a little  more  than  his  share  of 
the  blame.  The  captain  admitted 
sarcastically  that  he  had  managed  to 
catch  about  a quarter  of  the  balls 
thrown  to  him,  and  under  this  smart- 
ing censure  Thomas  begged  to  be  al- 
lowed to  practice  with  the  pitcher 
after  supper.  Forgetting  the  square 
root,  he  practiced  until  dark  and 
talked  about  the  morrow’s  game  until 
his  mother  called  him  home  to  go  to 


bed.  It  certainly  was  a terrible  cross 
to  have  to  go  to  bed  so  early  every 
night,  especially  when  the  victim  was 
old  enough  to  be  a member  of  a nine. 

While  thinking  over  the  many 
troubles  he  had  to  bear,  he  remem- 
bered the  formula.  What  a fix  for  a 
fellow  who  perhaps  had  the  victory 
or  defeat  of  the  team  in  his  hands  ! 
What  an  unreasonable  teacher  he  did 
have ! Wishing  the  author  of 
White’s  arithmetic  had  passed  away 
before  he  had  heard  of  square  root  he 
climbed  out  of  bed  to  seek  for  the 
paper  which  contained  the  precious 
knowledge.  The  process  carried  on 
in  the  dark  proved  to  be  so  noisy 
that  soon  his  mother’s  voice  floated 
up  from  below,  carrying  stentorian 
threats  of  slippers  and  shingles,  and 
Tommy  scuttled  into  bed,  thru  fear 
of  the  dire  results  of  further  explora- 
tion. 

In  school  that  morning  the  teacher 
did  not  refer  to  the  episode  of  the 
previous  afternoon.  It  was  several 
degrees  hotter  than  it  had  been  then 
and  no  one  did  any  more  thinking 
than  was  necessary.  Tommy  didn’t 
think,  either.  There  was  no  use  in 
crossing  one’s  bridge  before  one  came 
to  it. 

That  noon  he  hastily  glanced  at 
the  formula  in  a vain  endeavor  to  get 
a general  idea  of  the  subject.  He 
might  as  well  have  tried  to  do  the 
same  thing  with  a dissertation  on  the 
fourth  dimension  or  woman’s  suf- 
frage. Those  themes  had  about  as 
much  meaning  to  him  as  the  terrible 
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and  unintelligible  rules. 

He  slipped  into  his  seat  that  after- 
noon with  a queer  feeling  in  his  stom- 
ach which  betokened  anxiety.  The 
substitute  first  base  man  was  no  good  ; 
he  would  have  to  stay  after  school ; 
even  Tommy’s  unmathematical  mind 
could  figure  the  product  of  those  two 
quantities. 

The  teacher  came  in  and  took  her 
place.  She  wiped  her  forehead  with 
her  dainty  handkerchief.  My,  but  it 
was  hot  ! 100  degrees  of  heat  v7ere 

recorded  on  the  thermometer  at 
Smith’s  drug  store.  The  heat  made 
her  irritable,  Tommy  perceived.  The 
approaching  arithmetic  hour  made 
Tommy  irritable.  As  if  hypnotized 
he  watched  the  teacher  reach  for  the 
arithmetic  book  which  was  notorious 
for  its  handsome  cover  and  hateful 
contents.  The  teacher  opened  the 
fateful  volume,  and  inevitably  looked 
straight  at  Tommy. 

‘‘Thomas  Jones!”  Her  voice 
seemed  the  knell  of  all  his  hopes 

He  arose.  His  memory  clung  to 
nothing  save  the  phrase  ‘ I don’t 
know,  ma’m  ’ which  had  become  as 
much  a part  of  him,  by  virtue  of  rep- 
etition, as  eyes  and  hair  wTere. 

The  teacher  laid  down  the  book 
and  wiped  the  moisture  from  her  hot 
hands  with  the  dainty  handkerchief. 
“ You  may  give,”  she  started  to  con- 
tinue,— and  then  the  door  opened. 

“ I have  just  received  word  from 
the  superintendent,”  said  the  princi- 
pal, with  wonderful  indifference,  con- 
sidering the  news,  ‘‘that,  owing  to 


the  unprecedented  heat,  the  school  is 
to  be  dismissed  immediately  for  the 
rest  of  the  day.” 

She  passed  out  of  the  door  leaving 
twenty-nine  uproarously  joyful  pu- 
pils, one  teacher  striving  thru  voice 
and  bell  to  regain  order,  and  one 
Tommy  relieved  and  overwhelmingly 
thankful. 

“ Sit  down.  I will  hear  you  to- 
morrow,” said  the  teacher  to  the  ac- 
quiescent boy  and  then  she  dismissed 
the  class. 

And  Tommy,  secure  in  the  knowl- 
edge that  tomorrow7  never  comes  any- 
way, played  in  the  final  game  and 
with  eight  other  victors  received  the 
red  and  gold  pennant. 

L.  F.  R. 


First  Experience  in  a Sleeper 

Of  all  the  hypocrisy  that  wras  ever 
in  this  wrorld,  the  naming  of  the 
“sleeper”  is  the  w^orst  ! I often 
vTonder  if  Pullman  ever  took  a ride  in 
one  of  these  creatures  before  he  ap- 
plied the  w7ell-know7n  appellation. 

The  first  impression  the  novice  gets 
of  a sleeper,  if  he  comes  early,  is  a 
corridor  lined  with  green  curtains. 
If  he  comes  late,  it  looks  like  the 
grounds  prepared  for  an  obstacle  race. 

Walking  slowly  dowm  the  aisle, 
kicking  your  way  between  suit  cases, 
bags,  shoes,  feet  and  other  debris, 
you  may  count  yourself  doubly  lucky 
if  you  reach  the  porter  before  you 
have  kicked  half  a dozen  shins,  flat- 
tened out  several  pet  corns  and  caused 
a general  commotion. 
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Having  reached  the  porter  and  in- 
quired for  your  berth  he  tells  you 
that  it  is  back  at  the  other  end  of  the 
car.  He  will  then  tell  you  to  follow 
him.  If  the  car  lurches  and  throws 
you  head  over  heels  into  another  fel- 
low’s berth,  don’t  take  it  to  heart, 
but  try  to  keep  your  eye  on  the  porter 
so  as  not  to  get  lost  in  the  maze.  Of 
course  you  will  be  called  clumsy  by 
everyone,  but  do  not  mind  that,  if  you 
are  yet  whole. 

Now  you  are  at  your  berth  (an  up- 
per berth  too)  and  the  porter  says 
you  must  climb  up.  It  looks  like  an 
impossible  feat,  but  no,  it  has  been 
done  by  many.  With  determined  re- 
solve you  place  your  foot  on  the  first 
step — all  right — the  second — fine — 
the  third — oh  ! that’s  easy — on  the 
fourth  the  train  gives  a lurch  and  you 
land  head  first  on  your  hard  leather 
bag,  and  humbly  drag  the  rest  of 
your  anatomy  to  the  berth. 

Not  much  need  be  said  about  the 
process  of  disrobing  in  an  upper  berth 
— the  average  person  has  never  tried 
it  more  than  once — and  it  is  so  dis- 
gusting a process  that  it  need  not  be 
explained  here. 

Now,  rid  of  a portion  of  your  rai- 
ment, you  turn  out  the  light  and  set- 
tle down  for  a long  rest. — No,  you’ve 
got  to  wait  till  the  fellow  across  the 
aisle  gets  through  scolding  the  porter. 
Now  you’re  ready  to  sleep,  but  a 
lurch  and  a jounce  informs  you  that 
fate  is  still  against  you.  After  you 
have  collected  yourself  and  settled 
down  again  there  seems  to  be  a little 


difficulty  in  the  aisle  below.  A trav- 
eling salesman,  having  indulged  in  a 
little  too  much  refreshment,  is  argu- 
ing with  the  porter  concerning  the 
position  of  his  berth.  Then  come  a 
series  of  disturbances.  The  lady  be- 
low begins  to  snore  ; the  wind  begins 
to  whistle  down  your  spine  so  that 
you  have  to  close  the  windows ; the 
door  bangs  ; someone’s  shoes  crash  to 
the  floor ; the  train  whistles ; the 
brakes  begin  to  grind,  and  now  you 
must  wait  till  the  station  is  passed 
safely. 

And  so  the  night  wears  on,  with 
its  varied  collection  of  snores,  bangs, 
whistles,  jerks,  crashes,  and  the 
grinding  of  brakes  and  the  steady 
tick-tick  of  the  wheels  on  the  rails. 
And  at  last,  beaten,  dejected,  forlorn, 
sore  and  utterly  exhausted  you  fall  to 
sleep — but — only  for  a short  time, 
when  we  must  have  the  same  horrible 
sensations  all  over  again. 

At  last,  morning  comes,  and  you 
feel  as  though  you  might  have  been 
less  tired  had  you  walked  instead  of 
rode — but  such  is  life  on  a Pullman. 

You  painfully  go  thru  the  reverse 
process  of  disrobing  and  alight  after 
much  trouble  in  the  aisle,  running 
the  guantlet  again  to  the  washroom. 
Here  you  go  thru  the  process  of 
washing  feebly  and  half-heartedly, 
but  decide  not  to  shave,  as  one  poor 
fellow  cut  (the)  his  right  ear  with  a 
safety  razor,  while  trying  to  shave  his 
left  cheek,  and  your  razor  is  not  even 
a safety. 

With  careful  step  you  pick  your 
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way  back  to  your  berth,  collect  the  feel  a little  more  natural.  As  you 
rest  of  your  belongings,  and  wait  wander  along,  thinking  of  the  terrible 
anxiously  to  get  into  the  station.  night,  you  vaguely  wonder  if  you  are 

With  the  whistling  of  the  train  you  all  here,  and  you  swear  never  again 
rush  eagerly  to  the  platform,  and  to  attempt  to  “sleep”  in  the  upper 
when  the  train  has  slowed  down  you  berth  of  a Pullman  “ Sleeper.” 
jump  off  and  at  last  begin  to  start  to  R.  S.  B.,  ’17. 

ALUMNI  NOTES 


Miss  Dorothy  Haskell,  G.  H.  S. 
’15,  and  Miss  Izetta  Wolfe,  G.  H.  S. 
’13,  have  entered  Bates  College  in 
Lewiston,  Maine. 

Miss  Constance  Wonson,  G.  H.  S. 
’15,  is  one  of  the  members  of  the 
PTeshinan  class  at  Wheaton  College 
in  Norton,  Mass. 

Miss  Shirley  Choate,  G.  H.  S.  ’15, 
has  gone  to  Northampton,  Mass.,  to 
enter  Smith  College. 

The  Smith  College  Club  of  this 
city,  of  which  many  former  pupils 
and  several  of  the  present  teachers 
are  members,  gave  a luncheon  and 
reception  to  President  Burton  recent- 
ly at  the  home  of  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Isaac 
Patch. 

The  following  members  of  the  class 
of  1915  have  returned  to  school  for  a 
post-graduate  course  : Alden  Bartlett, 
Irvina  Pomeroy,  Muriel  Smith,  Grace 
Hart,  Ralph  Bradley,  Fred  Gill,  Rus- 
sell Oakes,  Margaret  Tufts  and 
Theron  Harvey. 

Miss  Winifred  Smith,  G.  H.  S.  ’15, 
has  entered  Tilton  Seminary,  Tilton, 
N.  H, 


Albert  Leman,  last  year’s  class 
president  and  editor-in  chief  of  the 
Reflector,  has  taken  up  his  studies  at 
Boston  University. 

Stanley  Burnham  and  A.  Story 
Wonson,  both  of  the  class  of  1915, 
are  among  the  Freshmen  enrolled  at 
Harvard  College. 

Russell  MacKenney,  G.  H.  S.  ’15, 
has  a fine  position  with  a lumber 
company  in  Ray,  Me. 

Miss  Gladys  Greenlaw,  G.  H.  S. 
’15,  is  at  Miss  Price’s  School  of  Sten- 
ography in  Boston. 

The  class  of  1915  is  well  represented 
this  year  at  Salem  Normal  by  Misses 
Lillian  Parsons,  Hilda  Hansen,  Mary 
Foley  Nellie  Barnes,  Doris  Smith, 
Ruth  Wheeler,  Dorothy  Critchett, 
Clara  Knowlton,  Evelyn  Silva  and 
Margaret  McKay. 

At  the  opening  of  Dartmouth  Col- 
lege it  was  announced  that  Raymond 
Norwood,  G.  H.  S.  ’12  and  Dart- 
mouth ’17,  had  received  a Rufus 
Choate  scholarship  for  having  an  av- 
erage above  90  per  cent,  fpr  1914 — 15. 

Misses  Dorothy  Griffin,  Fannie  At- 
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wood  and  Lillian  Canning,  all  of  the 
class  of  1915,  have  entered  the  Lynn 
Burdett  Business  College. 

Herbert  Anderson,  G.  H.  S.  ’15,  is 
at  Bryant  and  Stratton  in  Boston. 

George  Tajdor,  G.  H.  S.  ’15,  has 
entered  the  Harvard  Dental  School. 

The  teachers’  training  class,  begun 
by  Mr.  Putney,  is  continued  under 
our  new  superintendent,  Mr.  Brooks. 
The  following  members  of  the  class 
of  1915  have  been  appointed  pupil 
teachers  in  the  various  schools  of  the 
city  : 

Helen  Isner,  Babson  School  ; Ethel 
Hammond,  Maplewood  School ; Ma- 
bel Strum,  Eastern  Avenue  and  Hil- 
dreth Schools ; Catherine  Churchill, 
Sawyer  School ; Helen  Homans, 
Forbes  and  Parsons  Schools ; Eula 
Rust,  Hovey  and  Haskell  Schools  ; 
Frances  Garvey,  Eastern  Avenue 
School;  Anna  Babson,  Collins  School; 
Marian  Bruce,  Eastern  Avenue 
School. 

Lenore  O’Keefe,  G.  H.  S.  ’14,  is 
at  the  Forbes  School. 

Miss  Doris  Blatchford,  G.  H.  S. 
’14,  is  substituting  for  Miss  Wheeler 
at  the  Hovey  School. 

Miss  Margaret  Davis,  of  the  same 
class,  is  beginning  her  second  year  at 
Wheaton  College. 

Miss  Amelia  Gaffney,  ’14,  is  again 
at  the  Bridgewater  Normal  School. 


Miss  Julia  E.  Thomas,  G.  H.  S. 
’ll  and  Simmons  ’15,  has  a fine  posi- 
tion as  private  secretary  to  the  presi- 
dent of  the  Connecticut  Agricultural 
College,  in  Storrs,  Conn. 

Miss  Marjorie  Crawley,  G.  H.  S. 
’14,  is  again  at  Simmons  College  in 
Boston,  Mass. 

Miss  Margaret  Ailing,  ’12,  is  in  the 
class  of  1917  at  Smith  College. 

Ralph  Cunningham,  ’13,  is  at  the 
Tufts  Dental  School. 

John  Black,  ’14,  is  again  attending 
Boston  University. 

Fred  Lane,  ’14,  Harold  Kilgore, 
’14,  and  Alan  Miller,  ’13,  are  again 
at  the  Massachusetts  Institute  of 
Technology. 

Edward  Dennen,  ’14,  has  entered 
Tufts  Medical  School. 

“Jake”  Albert  and  William 
Moore,  both  of  the  class  of  1913  and 
Louis  Goldman.  ’14,  are  at  Harvard 
this  year. 

Willis  Putney,  ’ll,  Proctor  Friend, 
’12,  and  Rodney  Brown,  ’14,  are 
again  at  Dartmouth. 

Joseph  Carlz,  ’ll,  is  at  Lehigh 
University  in  Pennsylvania. 

The  pins  have  come  1 Such  was  the 
exclamation  which  went  the  rounds 
on  Wednesday  of  last  week.  We  are 
still  wondering  why  every  officer  (in 
eluding  Bibber,  the  renowned  girl 
hater  ?)  ordered  two  pins.  Oh,  wTell ! 


rixci 


SCHOOL  NOTES 
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Many  changes  and  improvements 
have  taken  place  in  and  around  the 
school  building  since  last  June.  Most 
of  them  are  very  welcome,  especially 
the  new  class  rooms.  We’d  much 
rather  take  the  little  walk  over  to  the 
Y.  M.  C.  A.  than  recite  in  dressing 
rooms  or  in  the  dark  room.  The  lat- 
ter, by  the  way,  is  being  used  as  little 
as  possible  this  year.  New  floors 
have  been  laid  and  new  desks  placed 
in  several  of  the  rooms.  A fine  new 
type  writing  room  has  been  made  by 
the  combination  of  rooms  13  and  14. 
The  rear  partition  of  the  drawing 
room  has  been  removed,  thus  reliev- 
ing the  congestion  in  passing  classes. 
The  domestic  class  has  a room  in  the 
basement,  comfortably  cool  in  the 
summer  and  warmed  by  the  furnaces 
in  winter. 


Field  Hockey 

Miss  McClintock  is  in  hopes  of 
forming  a field  hockey  team  out  of 
last  year’s  base  ball  enthusiasts 
among  the  girls.  There  is  to  be 
practice  at  the  Park  every  Monday  at 
2.30.  Not  enough  girls  have  turned 
out  yet  to  form  two  teams  but  a great 
many  of  the  freshmen  are  interested 
and  are  looking  forward  to  inter-class 
games. 

The  vocational  class  for  boys  es- 
tablished by  Roger  W.  Babson  was 
closed  by  a mass  meeting  of  the  High 


School  in  City  Hall.  The  meeting 
was  addressed  by  Supt.  Brooks,  by 
Alderman  Stoddart,  and  by  the  Sec- 
retary of  the  Board  of  Trade  Mr. 
Henry  F.  Brown.  Representatives 
of  six  of  the  industries  visited  pre- 
sented gold  medals  for  essays  written 
by  the  boys.  The  prize  winners 
were  : W.  Lewis  Webber,  Roland 
Griffin,  Kenneth  Dale,  Joseph  Cohen, 
Sumner  Curtis,  Theodore  Ireland. 

Junior  Civic  League 

Through  the  generosity  of  the  Ju- 
nior Civic  League,  one  of  the  most 
flourishing  organizations  in  the 
school,  we  have  been  presented  with 
a splendid  emergency  cabinet.  This 
was  purchased  of  the  Johnson  and 
Johnson  Company  and  is  one  of  the 
best  obtainable. 

The  cabinet  has  been  placed  in  the 
principal’s  office,  and  teachers  and 
pupils  are  welcome  to  use  it  when- 
ever necessary.  The  chest  contains 
a complete  supply  of  bandages, 
splints,  and  other  First  Aid  and  Red 
Cross  appliances. 

The  school  can  now  feel  that  it  is 
adequately  equipped  with  emergency 
material,  and  can  take  care  of  its  ac- 
cidents as  necessity  demands.  Pupils 
and  others  who  may  be  somewhat 
unfamiliar  with  the  use  of  these  ma- 
terials are  advised  to  secure  the  aid 
of  some  experienced  teacher  if  any- 
thing of  more  than  a trivial  nature 
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happens  to  them. 

May  we  never  need  to  use  this  cab- 
inet ! But  if  we  do,  we  are  fortunate 
in  being  so  well  prepared. 

The  Junior  Civic  League  has  not 
yet  started  its  work  for  the  school 
year  but  reports  from  Miss  Whitcomb 
state  that  the  League  will  be  as  ac- 
tive as  ever  very  soon. 

The  present  officers  are  : President, 
K.  Sumner  Curtis,  ’18;  vice  presi- 
dent, Clifford  Rogers,  ’17  ; secretary, 
Olive  Hodgkins,  ’18  ; treasurer,  Alice 
Wonson,  ’17. 


Glee  Club 

The  Glee  Club  will  get  under  way 
again  very  soon  and  Miss  Sullivan, 
its  efficient  director,  reports  that  a 
very  prosperous  year  is  in  sight. 
Tune  up  your  voices,  lads  and  lassies  ! 


G.  H.  S.  Press  Committee 

A strong  movement,  started  by 
Joseph  Cohen,  ’19,  is  on  foot  to  pro- 
vide our  school  with  a small  printing 
press.  This  would  save  the  school 
organizations  a large  amount  of 
money  yearly.  Work  for  the  school 
and  school  organizations  will  be  glad- 
ly done  at  a minimum  charge. 

The  chief  need  of  the  Press  Com- 
mittee is  funds.  They  are  endeavor- 
ing to  raise  the  needed  amount  by 
selling  chocolate  bars  for  5 cents  each. 
Will  you  “buy  a bar  of  chocolate” 
and  help  the  cause  along  ? 

The  members  ot  the  Press  Com- 
mittee are  : Joseph  Cohen,  ’19  ; Ken- 


neth S.  Dale,  ’17  ; Algot  Johnson, 
’18;  Mr.  Colman,  Faculty  member. 


Doings  of  the  Orchestra 

At  the  first  rehearsal  of  the  Orches- 
tra this  year,  held  Wednesday,  Sep- 
tember twenty-ninth,  ten  players 
were  present,  eight  having  been  mem- 
bers last  year.  They  were  as  follows  : 
Conductor,  Mr.  Williams ; piano, 
Amanda  Duguo,  Beatrice  Cohn  ; vio- 
lins, M.  Clayton  Cunningham,  Kath- 
ryn McKenzie,  Helen  Sampson, 
Gladys  Duguo,  Thomas  Carroll, 
Georgie  Maclnnis,  Ellen  Maxwell ; 
flute,  Olive  Hodgkins  ; clarinets, 
Reginald  Publicover,  Frederick  Fo- 
glioni,  Thomas  Marchant;  cornet, 
Joseph  Sella. 

Many  more  are  expected  to  become 
members.  We  cordially  invite  any 
person  connected  with  the  school, 
who  play  any  musical  instrument,  to 
join  us  in  the  study  room  at  one- 
forty-five  on  Mondays. 

As  usual  one  point  extra  credit  will 
be  given  to  the  members  for  the  in- 
terest shown. 

We  are  planning  to  give  a number 
of  school  concerts  this  year,  and  if  we 
may  have  financial  support  from  the 
school  we  can  look  forward  to  a prom- 
ising year. 

The  Reflector  reporters  for  this 
year  are  Helen  Lufkin,  Blanche  Mc- 
Lean and  Benjamin  Haley,  for  the 
Seniors;  Agnes  Davis,  Esther  Nelson 
and  Alice  Plow,  for  the  Juniors  ; Es- 
ther O’Maley  and  Robert  Burnham, 
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for  the  Sophomores  ; Helen  Parsons 
and  James  Shute,  for  the  Freshmen. 


s.  c.  c. 

There  has  been  considerable  guess- 
ing and  inquiring  as  to  who  the  S. 
C.  C.  were  and  where  the  “ Cradle  of 
Liberty,”  their  meeting  place,  was 
situated.  All  sorts  of  names  have 
been  fitted  to  the  letters  but  no  one 
has  yet  guessed  the  right  combina- 
tion. Now,  all  those  desiring  to  meet 
the  members  of  this  noted  society  will 
have  the  pleasure  granted  them,  as 
we  are  holding  a private  Halloween 
dance,  Oct.  29,  at  Brown’s  Hall,  and 
the  High  School  members  in  general 
are  cordially  invited. 

P.  S.  We  are  sorry  that  the  Cradle 
of  Liberty  is  unsuitable  for  a large 
party. 


Senior  Notes 
Noble  Sacrifice 

Our  famous  all-round  athletic,  Ron- 
ald Hallett,  N.  G.,  R.  S.  U.  P.,  A. 
D.,  in  spite  of  three  chairs,  Caruso, 
and  a piano  stool,  made  a wonderful 
center-rush  while  playing  parlor 
rugby  the  other  night,  but  fractured 
his  nose  for  the  second  time  that 
week  to  the  regret  of  all  present. 


It  is  with  pleasure  we  note  the 
quiet  dignity  assumed  by  many  of 
last  year’s  lively  junior  girls.  Is  it 
because  they  are  seniors  or  that  they 
are  a year  older  ? 


At  the  senior  class  meeting  the  fol- 
lowing officers  were  elected  : A.  Lin- 
wood  Mitchell,  president  ; Leon  Don- 
ahue, vice  president ; Lucy  Rogers, 
secretary;  Freeman  Lufkin,  treas- 
urer. Class  pins  were  decided  upon 
by  a committee  chosen  for  that  pur- 
pose. 


On  Tuesday  a special  meeting 
was  called,  as  a representative  of 
Diege  & Clust  was  here  to  display- 
some  class  pins  and  rings.  The  rings 
were  chosen  and  an  order  placed  with 
that  company.  All  seniors  who  de- 
sire pins  or  rings  and  have  not  ordered 
them  see  President  Mitchell  at  once. 


Hartz  in  History  — Cortez  con- 
quered the  Aztecs  under  old  Mazuma 
( Montezuma) . 

Alden  says  that  two  cruel  girls  are 
embracing*  him  in  the  study  room 
during  the  second  period  on  Thurs- 
days. Evidently  he  is  innocent  of 
the  duties  and  perils  that  surround 
the  rank  of  adjutant. 

^Printer’s  mistake.  Should  be 
“ embarrassing.”  We  apologize  for 
the  reflection  on  Alden’s  character. 


Junior  Notes 

Far  from  home  and  kindred 
A guy  named  Maddocks  died. 

Some  said  he  died  of  small-pox, 

But  they  that  said  it  lied. 

He  studied  Latin,  became  insane 

And  died  of  conjugation  of  the  brain. 

S.  A.  M. 
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Miss  Davis  (in  French) — Ils  se 
blessent  avec  des  canifs. 

They  blessed  themselves  with  pen 
knives. 


Eleanor — I’ve  done  all  my  algebra. 

Maddocks — I didn’t  know  you  had 
any  study  periods  today. 

Eleanor — I haven’t.  I did  it  in 
French. 

Maddocks — Gee.  You  might  get 
100  per  cent,  if  Miss  Clough  didn’t 
understand  French. 


When  Sid  Maddocks  received  his 
— m — m deportment  slip,  he  asked 
Miss  Clough  how  much  they  cost  the 
City.  Miss  Clough  didn’t  know  but 
she  said  each  one  would  cost  Sid  one 
hour  at  the  extra  session. 


Miss  Gaffney  (during  a walk 
around  the  square  at  recess) — “Hi, 
Mike  ! Have  a good  time  at  the 
dance?”  “Hi,  Eee ! Good  time 
Friday  night?”  “Good  morning, 
Kenneth.  Did  you  enjoy  yourself 
Friday  evening  ?”  Now  I wonder. 


It  is  rumored  that  Agnes  Davis 
and  Esther  Paul  pretty  nearly  came 
to  blows  over  which  should  pin  on 
Kenneth’s  medal — but  that  Kenneth, 
wise  guy,  found  a lady  fair  before  he 
left  the  platform. 


Sophomore  Notes 

We  wonder  how  many  pictures  of 
fair  damsels,  Brooks  has  in  the  back 
of  his  watch  by  this  time. 


Heard  during  the  daily  agony  of 
taking  attendance  in  the  study  room  : 
Teacher — “ I will  read  the  names 
and  see  if  you  are  in  your  right  seats. 
First,  Capt.  Bl-ch-rd ; second,  Miss 
O’M-l-y.  Of  course,  class,  we  should 
expect  that  combination.” 


There  is  a moaning  among  the 
Sophomore  boys  because  they  cannot 
be  corporals  this  year.  The  girls  feel 
almost  as  badly. 


Freshmen  Notes 

Freshie — Say,  ma,  I got  to  go  back 
to  school  this  P.  M. 

Mother — How’s  that  ? 

Freshie — I got  a deportment  slip. 
I guess  the  fellows  won’t  call  me 
goody-goody  any  more  ! 


Miss  Hallett — “ Moses  led  the  peo- 
ple of  Israel  into  the  land  of  Canine. ’ ’ 
Perhaps  they  were  the  ancestors  of  the 
growlers. 


Notice  the  great  amount  contribu- 
ted by  the  Freshman  class.  Well, 
cheer  up,  you’ll  soon  learn. 
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THE  REFLECTOR’S  WELCOME 

I welcome  you  back,  dear  old  Seniors, 

To  the  school  that  you  all  hold  dear, 

Bound  close  by  long  years  together 
May  you  prosper  thruout  this  last  year  ! 

Greetings  ! Oh  gay,  jolly  Juniors, 

With  your  smiles  and  your  laughter  and 
glee  ; 

Of  the  happy  days  spent  here  together, 

May  these  days  the  happiest  be  ! 


And  you,  O wise  Sophomores,  we  greet  you  ! 
May  this  year,  which  now  stretches  before, 
Have  nothing  but  joy  in  its  keeping, 

Bring  honors  to  you  by  the  score  ! 

But  you,  O shy  timid  Freshmen, 

We  welcome  most  gladly  this  fall 

To  a share  in  our  work  and  our  pleasure, 

In  our  hopes,  in  our  honors  and  all. 

M.  A.  T.,  ’ 16. 


EXCHANGES 


The  Reflector  extends  a cordial 
welcome  to  its  exchanges,  both  old 
and  new.  We  sincerely  hope  that 
the  new  season  may  be  very  success- 
ful and  prosperous.  It  is  our  wish 
that  the  exchange  list  this  year  may 
grow  longer.  This  has  been  steadily 
increasing  each  year  since  the  Re- 
flector began,  but  does  not  yet  fulfil 
our  ambitions.  Of  course,  we  realize 
that  the  Reflector  is  as  yet  young, 
J)ut  we  believe  that  every  exchange 
sent  out  should  call  for  a return  in  as 
short  a time  as  possible.  It  is  early 
yet  so  no  exchanges  for  the  season  of 
1915 — 16  have  come  in.  The 
Reflector  has  on  hand,  however,  sev- 
eral magazines  received  since  our  last 
issue.  The  editor  gratefully,  acknowl- 
edges the  receipt  of  the  following  : 
Penn  Charter  Magazine,  Lowell 
High  School  Review,  Hartford  High 
School  Chronicle,  Medford  High  Re- 
view, Lasell  Leaves,  Beverly  ^Egis, 
Torrington  High  School  Tabula, 
Dummer  Academy  Archon,  Manches- 
ter High  School  Oracle,  Horace  Mann 
High  School  Blue  and  White,  Salem 


Advance,  Vermont  Pioneer  from  the 
Agricultural  School,  Chelsea  High 
School  Beacon,  Bangor  High  School 
Oracle,  Winchester  Recorder  and  the 
Girls’  Latin  School  Jabberwock 

The  first  magazine  we  shall  criti- 
cise this  month  is  the  Salem  High 
School  Advance.  This  paper  is  the 
most  systematic  of  all  our  exchanges. 
The  cover  remains  the  same  thruout 
the  months,  plain,  untiring,  and  con- 
tains in  print  the  outline  of  important 
articles  after  the  manner  of  large  pe- 
riodicals. The  Advance  always  con- 
tains several  short,  crisp,  interesting 
editorials  and  an  exceptionally  fine 
literary  department,  as  well  as  many 
bright,  new  jokes  and  a large  number 
of  notes.  We  are  sure  the  Reflector 
is  not  alone  in  pronouncing  the  Ad- 
vance to  be  one  of  the  best  arranged 
and  most  interesting  magazines  on 
the  list. 

We  are  very  glad  to  print  the  fol- 
lowing criticism  of  the  Reflector  from 
the  Penn  Charter  Magazine.  It  is  to 
be  hoped  the  pride  of  the  students 
will  be  hurt  enough  to  enable  them 
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to  profit  by  this  criticism.  The  edi- 
tor is  sorry  to  say  that  this  criticism 
has  been  made  more  than  once.  Re- 
member, the  reputation  of  our  school 
magazine  rests  as  much  with  you  as 
with  the  editors.  Let  us  see  if  we 
can  not  make  the  next  critical  remark 
upon  our  “ splendid  literary  depart- 
ment.” The  Charter  has  something 
favorable  for  us  too  : 

‘‘We  welcome  this  month  another 
new  exchange  the  Gloucester  H.  S. 
Reflector.  The  Reflector  seems  to 
have  considerable  trouble,  just  like 


the  majority  of  the  school  papers,  in 
securing  stories  of  sufficient  merit  to 
publish.  In  spite  of  its  weak  literary 
department,  however,  the  current  is- 
sue is  of  interest  because  it  contains 
a number  of  articles  on  the  value  of 
military  drill  in  high  schools.  The 
Gloucester  High  School  is  one  of  the 
few  schools  in  the  country  in  which 
military  training  is  compulsory  and 
its  articles  are  of  special  interest  at 
this  time  when  the  subjects  of  mili- 
tary preparedness  and  conscription 
are  being  so  widely  discussed.  ” 


5 1 n PO  L0« 


z 5 > 


Teacher — Give  me  the  plural  of  ox. 
Pupil — Oxen. 

Teacher — The  plural  of  fox. 

Pupil  quickly — Foxen. 


There  was  a young  man  named  Worth 
Who  was  born  on  the  day  of  his  birth  ; 
He  got  married,  they  say 
On  his  wife’s  wedding  day 
And  died  on  his  last  day  on  earth. 


“ Look  at  those  toughs  ahead  of 
us.  I shouldn’t  wonder  if  we  were 
held  up.” 

“ It’s  not  unlikely.  By  the  way, 
here’s  that  dollar  you  lent  me  this 
morning.” 


HEARD  IN  GEOLOGY 
Mr.  P. — Did  you  know  that  if  you 
went  down  a well  in  the  day  time  you 
could  see  the  stars. 

Donahue — Sure  ! If  you  fell  down. 


Donahue  on  a visit  to  “ pame  ” — 
Is  this  what  we  ‘ ‘ pame  ’ ’ here  to  see  ? 
Voice — I dunno,  I’ll  ” esker.” 
Second  Voice — Well  it  looks  like  a 
little  moiaine  (more  rain)  to  me. 
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Teacher — What  is  a Fjord  ? 

Pupil — A Fjord  is  an  automo- 
bile— 

Teacher — Wrong,  sit  down. 


The  Reflector 
“ Had  it  but  one  Reporter 
And  that  reporter  me, 

There  would  be  no  Reflector, 

As  near  as  I can  see.” 

O— U— G— H 

A Fresh  Hack  at  an  Old  Knot : 

I’m  taught  p-l-o-u-g-h 
Shall  be  pronounced  “ plow 
“ Zat’c  easy  when  you  know,”  I say, 

“ Mon  Anglais  I’ll  get  through.” 

My  teacher  say  zat  in  zat  case 
O-U-G-H  is  “ oo,” 

And  zen  I laugh  and  say  to  him, 

‘ ‘ Zees  Anglais  make  me  cough.  ’ ’ 

He  say,  “ Not  coo,  but  in  zat  word 
O-U-G-H  is  ‘off,  ’” 

Oh,  Sacreblew  ! Such  varied  sounds 
Of  words  made  me  hiccough. 

He  say,  “ again  mon  friend  eis  wrong  ; 
O-U-G-H  is  ‘ up  ’ 

In  hiccough.”  Zan  I cry  “ No  moro, 

You  make  my  throat  feel  rough.” 

“ Non,  non  !”  he  cry,  “ you  are  not  right 
O-U-G-H  is  ‘ uff.’  ” 

I say,  I try  to  speak  your  words, — 

I can’t  pronoun?  zem  though.” 

“ In  time  you’ll  learn,  but  now  you’r 
wrong  ; 

O-U-G-H  is  ‘ owe  !” 

“I’ll  try  no  more,  I shall  go  mad  ; 

I’ll  drown  me  in  ze  lough  !” 

“ But  ere  you  drown  yourself,”  said  he 
O-U-G-H  is  ‘ ock.’  ” 

He  taught  no  more  ! I held  him  fust  ! 

And  killed  him  wiz  a rough. 

— Reader. 


EXCHANGE  TOKES 

’Twas  in  a restaurant  they  met, 

One  Romeo  and  Juliet  ; 

’Twas  there  he  first  fell  into  debt, 

For  Romeo’ d what  Juliet. 

-Ex. 


An  absent-minded  professor  sat  for 
some  time  in  a chair  after  being 
shaved.  The  barber,  thinking  the 
learned  man  had  fallen  asleep,  asked 
a boy  to  wake  him. 

But  the  professor  heard. 

“No,  mo  good  man,”  he  said,  “ I 
am  not  asleep.  The  fact  is  I am 
frightfully  near-sighted.  When  I 
took  my  glasses  off  just  now,  I could 
no  longer  see  myself  in  the  mirror. 
Naturally,  I supposed  I had  already 
gone  home.” 

—Ex. 


Flunk  ! flunk  ! flunk  ! 

In  the  little  red  book  they  go, 

And  I would  that  my  tongue  could  utter 
The  things  I ought  to  know. 

—Ex. 


SELECTED 

“ The  colored  man’s  face  dark- 
ened.”— (From  unpublished  works 
of  E.  F.  G.) 


Martin  and  Roffey  will  now  sing 
their  latest  song  success,  “Cramps, 
Cramps,  Cramps,  we  get  from  march- 
ing.” 


C.  Cunningham  (to  fair  visitor,  af- 
ter he  had  finished  playing  one  of  his 
masterpieces)  — “ Wouldn’t  you  like 
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to  be  able  to  play  the  violin  ?” 

“ She  (sweetly) — “ Yes — wouldn’t 
you  ?” 


The  editor  has  invented  a brand 
new  dance.  You  have  heard  of  the 
Mexican  twist?  Well,  we’ve  intro- 
duced what  we  call  the  “ Oliver 
Twist.”  But  it’s  hard  as  the  Dick- 
ens. (Two  bells.) 

What  Shakespeare  thinks  of  G.  H. 
S.  Reflector  : — 

“ In  sooth,  I know  now  why  I am 
so  sad.  It  wearies  me;  you  say  it 
wearies  you.” — From  Merchant  of 
Venice. 


“ How  rich  was  Caesar  ? 

“Rich  enough  to  be  a National 
League  player,  pay  all  his  fines  and 
still  have  a couple  of  jitneys  left.” 

AT  PLATTSBURG 

Inspector — “ I want  to  compliment 
you  on  the  way  your  blanket  is 
rolled.” 

Recruit — “ Well  ! four  year’s  prac- 
tice in  Ford’s  flannel  department 
orter  do  som’  thin’  for  a feller.” 


A man  sent  a bunch  of  tin-roofing 
to  Henry  Ford  for  junk.  Shortly  he 
received  the  following  letter  : 

‘‘The  worst  wreck  we  ever  re- 
ceived. Sending  new  car.” 


BATTALION  NOTES 


Military  Drill  in  High  Schools 

A recent  article  in  the  Boston  pa- 
pers concerning  Governor  Walsh’s 
recommendations  to  the  Commission 
on  Military  Education,  calls  attention 
to  the  value  and  methods  of  military 
drill  in  high  schools. 

Governor  Walsh’s  recommenda- 
tions were  substantially  as  follows  : 

1.  Compulsory  education  of  all 
boys  more  than  14  yrs.  of  age  in  the 
following  subjects  : 

a.  Military  calisthenics  as  taught 
at  West  Point. 

b.  Military  history. 

c.  Map  reading. 

d.  Hygiene. 

e.  Sanitation. 


f.  School  of  soldier  and  company. 

g.  Signalling. 

i.  First  aid  to  the  injured. 

k.  One  week  in  camp. 

l.  No  boys  to  be  given  higher 
rank  than  lieutenant. 

The  last  point  in  the  recommenda- 
tions was  brought  to  the  attention  of 
the  major  and  four  captains  by  one  of 
the  military  instructors,  who  said, 
however,  that  he  did  not  agree  with 
the  Governor. 

The  question  of  national  defense 
and  preparedness  is  attracting  much 
attention  and  discussion  at  present. 
The  adoption  of  a system  similar  to 
that  employed  in  Switzerland  has 
been  advocated  by  some.  This  sys- 
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tem  had  many  disadvantages  and 
would  have  to  undergo  radical 
changes  before  being  adopted  in  this 
country.  The  solution  of  the  prob- 
lem, for  the  present,  at  least,  seems 
to  be  in  the  compulsory  military 
training  of  students.  Besides  pro- 
viding a trained  reserve,  the  value  of 
the  spirit  of  team  work,  loyalty,  and 
obedience  cannot  be  overestimated. 
The  effect  of  military  training  on  the 
set-up  and  carriage  of  a young  man, 
can  be  attested  by  anyone  who  has 
seen  a boy  before  he  entered  West 
Point  and  after  he  graduated  from 
that  institution. 

The  rather  late  start  of  drill  has  set 
back  the  training  of  the  companies  in 
comparison  with  former  years.  A 
very  hopeful  beginning  has  been 
made,  however,  and  the  new  men 
have  seemed  to  take  hold  well. 

The  battalion  is  the  largest  in  size 
that  it  has  ever  been,  the  companies 
having  seven  or  eight  squads.  The 
sight  of  the  three  hundred  cadets 
drilling  should  be  more  impressive 
than  ever. 

The  drilling  so  far  has  been  in 
single  squad  formation,  the  instruc- 
tion being  in  the  school  of  the  soldier 
and  squad.  Strict  military  etiquette 
is  to  be  made  a prominent  point  this 
year,  and  proper  salutes  will  be  ex- 
pected. Military  calisthenics  as 


taught  at  West  Point  are  to  be  intro- 
duced to  give  the  cadets  a more  mili- 
tary carriage.  This  matter  of  set-up 
has  been  neglected  in  the  past  to  a 
great  extent,  and  was  criticised  by  a 
prominent  militia  officer  some  time 
ago. 

An  examination  for  non-commis- 
sioned officers  was  held  in  the  study 
room,  Sept.  30,  to  fill  the  existing  va- 
cancies in  the  roster  of  corporals  and 
sergeants,  and  to  get  a waiting  list 
for  these  positions. 

Schools  of  instruction  for  commis- 
sioned officers  will  be  held  weekly  as 
was  done  last  year:  It  is  planned  to 

give  the  instruction  of  the  non-coms 
to  the  captains  of  the  companies. 

The  style  of  uniform  for  the  officers 
has  been  decided  on  and  the  contract 
has  been  given  to  the  Harding  Uni- 
form Company  of  Boston.  The  rep- 
resentative of  the  firm  came  to  the 
school  recently  with  a sample  uniform 
and  took  the  measurements  of  the  of- 
ficers. The  uniform  will  be  of  the 
same  general  style  as  that  in  use  two 
years  ago.  The  trousers  will  be  blue 
with  the  sky  blue  stripe,  the  coat  blue 
with  chevrons  denoting  rank,  similar 
to  the  West  Point  chevrons.  The 
cap  will  be  the  same  as  last  year’s, 
with  the  exception  that  the  top  will 
be  narrower. 


H.  B. 
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SOCIETY  NOTES 


The  social  season  of  the  year  was 
inaugurated  Sept.  24,  at  Hawthorne 
Inn  Casino,  with  the  autumn  dancing 
party  of  the  officers  of  the  G.  H.  S.  B. 
The  party  was  well  attended  and  well 
managed,  and  reflects  great  credit 
upon  those  in  charge.  The  matrons 
were  Miss  Lillian  McDonald  and  Miss 
Kelly,  members  of  the  G.  H.  S.  fac- 
ulty. 

The  affair  may  best  be  described  in 
the  wTords  of  our  Principal,  Mr.  Kim- 


ball, who  said: — “ It  was  one  of  the 
prettiest  parties  that  I have  attended, 
and  was  a financial,  as  well  as  a so- 
cial success.” 

The  worthy  object  of  the  party  was 
to  clear  up  a small  debt  which  the 
Battalion  owed.  Many  of  the  alumni 
and  several  of  the  faculty  were  pres- 
ent. The  Imperial  orchestra  fur- 
nished music.  The  committee  in 
charge  consisted  of  the  commissioned 
officers  of  the  Battalion. 


ATHLETICS 


The  foot  ball  season  is  in  full  swing 
and  about  thirty-five  candidates  for 
the  team  may  be  seen  at  practice 
every  afternoon  at  the  oval.  The 
team  will  be  very  light  this  year,  and 
owing  to  this  fact,  it  will  be  necessary 
to  develop  a fast  and  aggressive  style 
of  play.  At  present  the  team  lacks 
the  “pep”  needed  by  a winner. 

During  the  first  hard  scrimmage, 
“Doc”  Hallett  broke  his  nose,  and 
he  will  be  out  of  the  game  for  the 
rest  of  the  season.  This  is  a hard 
blow  to  the  eleven  as  Hallett  was  the 
fastest  man  on  the  squad  and  had 
gained  experience  by  playing  in  sev- 
eral games  last  year. 

The  question  that  a coach  or  cap- 
tain has  to  answer  every  year  is, 
“ Well,  what  are  you  going  to  do 
next  year,  after  all  of  the  old  men 
have  graduated?”  The  answer  is, 


“ Develop  some  more  good  men.” 
This  year  the  question  has  been  asked 
so  many  times  that  it  seems  as  if  it 
were  as  old  as  the  hills.  If  some  of 
these  big  fellows  that  are  asking  the 
question  and  criticising  the  work  and 
efforts  of  their  classmates  would  spend 
a little  time  on  the  foot  ball  field, 
there  wouldn’t  be  so  many  vacancies 
to  fill  every  year. 

The  most  perplexing  problem  that 
is  facing  Coach  Brackett  is  where  to 
find  a quarter  back,  a right  half  back, 
a center,  one  guard,  and  one  tackle. 
Otherwise  everything  is  running 
smoothly.  Gloucester,  since  the  re- 
vival of  foot  ball,  has  never  had  a 
really  good  quarter  back,  but  in 
Grant  there  seem  to  be  the  makings 
of  a fast  and  clever  man.  There  are 
several  men  trying  for  the  half  back 
position  and  among  the  most  promis- 
ing are  Hamor,  Webber,  and  Burn- 
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ham.  McKinnon  is  doing  well  at 
center,  but  he  will  have  to  grow  to 
fill  the  shoes  of  “Buck”  Crowell, 
last  year’s  center.  There  are  many 
men  trying  for  guard,  and  it  is  a hard 
proposition  to  pick  the  best  man. 
The  tackle  position  is  still  unfilled. 
Gloucester  has  already  four  ends  and 
they  will  be  able  to  hold  their  own 
with  any  in  the  game.  They  are  all 
fast,  and  hard,  clean  tacklers.  Ab- 
bott and  Christensen  are  still  holding 
their  last  year’s  positions  as  guard 
and  tackle  respectively. 


Gloucester  has  a longer  and  harder 
schedule  this  year  than  any  team  that 
has  represented  the  school  in  the  past 
three  years.  The  management  and 
members  of  the  team  hope  that  every- 
body in  the  school  will  help  to  sup- 
port it. 


Cheering  Section 

It  is  said  that  the  girls  in  most  of 
the  high  schools  are  organizing 
cheering  sections.  According  to  the 
Salem  papers,  the  high  school  of  that 
city  has  nearly  400  enrolled.  Wake 
up,  girls i and  don’t  let  them  accuse 
us  of  being  behind  the  times  as  one 
of  the  Boston  papers  did  several  years 
ago. 


G.  H.  S.— 0.  Salem— 58. 
Gloucester  H.  S.  opened  its  foot 
ball  season  at  Salem  by  being  defeat- 
ed by  a score  of  58 — 0.  It  is  needless 


to  say  that  Gloucester  was  complete- 
ly out-classed  as  the  score  shows. 
Although  being  so  thoroughly  de- 
feated the  G.  H.  S.  team  has  not  lost 
confidence  and  they  learned  many 
things  that  will  be  of  value  to  them  in 
the  games  to  come 

Most  of  Gloucester’s  veteran  play- 
ers of  last  year’s  team  were  graduated 
and  their  places  must  be  filled  by  new 
and  inexperienced  men,  therefore,  it 
will  be  some  time  before  the  team  will 
be  in  good  working  order. 


G.  H.  S.  — 0.  Beverly— 
Gloucester  High  journeyed  to  Bev- 
erly Oct.  9,  where  it  met  its  second 
defeat  at  the  hands  of  the  strong  Bev- 
erly team.  The  team  shows  improve- 
ment since  the  Salem  game,  as  shown 
by  the  scores.  In  the  first  few  min- 
utes of  play  Beverly  scored  two  touch- 
downs and  then  Gloucester  settled 
down  and  played  real  football  for  the 
remainder  of  the  half.  In  the  second 
half  they  were  outplayed  and  aided 
by  fumbles,  Beverly  piled  up  the  score 
to  39—0. 


FOOT  BALL  SCHEDULE— 1915 

Oct.  16,  Newburyport  H.  S.  vs.  G.  H.  S.  at  New- 
buryport. 

Oct.  23,  Lawrence  H.  S.  vs.  G.  H.  S.  at  Glouces- 
ter. 

Oct.  30,  Marblehead  H.  S.  vs.  G.  H.  S.  at  Glou- 
cester. 

Nov.  6,  Revere  H.  S.  vs.  G.  H.  S.  at  Gloucester. 

Nov.  13,  Chelsea  H.  S.  vs.  G.  H.  S.  at  Gloucester.* 

Nov.  20,  Peabody  H.  S.  vs.  G.  H,  S.  at  Peabody 

Nov.  25,  Lynn  English  H.  S.  vs.  G.  H.  S.  at  Lynn. 


SAWYER  FREE  LIBRARY 

GLOUCESTER,  MASS.  01330 


Are  You  Going 

to  the: 

HIGH  SCHOOL  FAIR 

CITY  HALL 

NOVEMBER  17-18-19? 

Of  cousre  your  are 

ITS  YOUR  FAIR 

Make  it  the  Grand  Success,  it  Deserves  to  be 

WE  WANT  CO-OPERATION! 

Every  member  of  the  School  MUST  contribute 

We  are  Planning  to  make  this  year’s  Field 
Day  the  Biggest  ever.  How  Big  we  can  make  it 
depends  on  the  success  of  our  Fair. 

Will  You  Help? 


BELMONT  CAFE 


8c  LUNCH  ROOM 


The  Best  Place  in  Town  to  Lat. 


W.  H.  SMITH 


SHOES!  WHOSE? 

FORD  Sc  WASS 

GLOUCESTER.  MASS. 


FRED.  BRADLEY 

COMMISSION  MERCHANT 

IMPORTER  OF  SALT 

1 8 7 MAIN  STREET  GLOUCESTER 


'■^7sb. 

GORTON  - PEW  FISHERIES  CO. 

<♦¥!'. 

T.  E.  REED 

GENERAL  FREIGHT  FORWARDER 

Goods  moved  to  all  Points  Trucks  always  ready 

6 Pearce  St.  and  197  E.  Main  St.,  Gloucester 


GRIFFIN  CO.  50  Commerical  Street 

DEALERS  IN 

COAL  AND  WOOD 
First  Class  School  Bags 

S3.SO 

BOTT  BROS.  5 MAIN  STREET 


Patronize  our  Advertisers  and  mention  the  “reflector.” 


COLBY 


Sail  Maker 


11”  MAIN  STREET 
GLOUCESTER,  MASS. 

TAXI 

TELEPHONE  200 

PERKINS  8c  CORLISS 


Oomph  menu  of  Choate  B.  Alderman 

s.  c.  c.  - — 

Hallowe’en  Dancing  Party  SCHOOL  PICTURES 


BROWN'S  HALL 

OCTOBER  29,  1915 

IMPERIAL  ORCHESTRA 


OF  ALL  KINDS 

8 CENTER  ST.,  Tel.  Con. 


JOSEPH  K.  DUSTIN 

Teacher  of  PIANO  and  HARMONY 

Coaching  for  High  School  Music  Course 


201  MAIN  ST. 


TELEHPONE  1351-W 


GLOUCESTER.  MASS. 


ATLAS  PORTLAND  CEMENT 

‘ THE  STANDARD  BY  WHICH  ALL  OTHER  MAKES  ARE  MEASURED’’ 

Used  exclusively  by  the  United  States  Government  of  the  Panama  Canal  and  on  the  great 
Keokuk  Dam  across  the  Mississippi  River. 

L.  E.  SMITH  CO.,  Agents  for  Gloucester  and  Vicinity 

GEO.  L.  JEFFERY.  PRINTER 


14  PLEASANT  STREET 


Patronize  our  Advertisers  and  mention  the  “Reflector.” 


Use 


For 


Cooking 


Lighting 


Heating 


Sniper ia l Ore h es tra 


GORDON’S 

LADIES'  AND  MISSES'  FINE  CLOTHING 

The  Store  of  Quality.  Nothing  Cheap  but  the  Prices. 

122  MAIN  STREET  TELEPHONE  264-M 

G-  H.  S.  BRACELETS 

CHISHOLM'S  JEWELRY  STORE 

161  MAIN  STREET 

Amur  Slitfrgmt  iBrrritt 

TEACHER  OF  DANCING 

G.  F.  STEVENS  & SONS 

0##  FLORISTS  ### 

PLANTS  and  CUT  FLOWERS  Funeral  Work  a Specially 

127  MAIN  STREET.  GLOUCESTER 

STAMFORD  RANGES 

TFd  E-R  AN  G E-TH  AT-G I VES-S  ATI  S FACTION 

BAKES-WELL  A-COAL-SAVER 

C.  F.  TOMPKINS  CO.  112  Main  Street 

Patronize  our  Advertisers  and  mention  the  “Reflector” 


SAWYER  FREE  LIBRARY 


1655  00 


29  4879 


NOTICE 

Mile.  Brewster  who  has  been  at  the  BfLAIJTY  5HOP  on  Center 
Street  all  summer,  has  opened  a BLAUTY  STUDIO  at  No.  4 Pleasant 
Street,  near  Post  Office  Square. 

NEW  YORK  AND  BOSTON  PRICES 

Gloucester  High  School  Stationery 

DIE  STAMPED  WITH  SEAL.  35  CTS  PER  BOX 

j CppppY’S  STATIONERY  STORE 

1 1 1 V 1 12  PLEASANT  street 

HEADQUARTERS  FOR  KODAKS  & SUPPLIES 


SAWYER  FREE  LIBRARY 

GLOU-'V'-' 


67  MIDDLE  STREET 

Sir  Walter  Raleigh  and  WH1TTALL  RUGS 

Get  the  connection  ? Well  then,  Raleigh  spread  his  coat 
for  Queen  EJizabeth  to  walk  on,  didn’t  he?  (Say,  this  is  rich!) 
And  we  spread  a WH1TTALL  RUG  for  you!  See  it,  walk  on  it, 
on  the  sidewalk  at  the  Y.  M.  C A.  when  you  go  to  classes  there 
to-day,  Friday. 

A.  M ANTON  PATTI LLO 

Perry’s  Haberdashery 

The  Only  Store  in  the  City 
Specializing  in  Men’s  Furnishings 

You’ll  always  find  us  with  the  Latest  Styles 

266  Main  Street 

For  High  Class  Photographs 

•'.m  \ ' U • ? 

GO  TO  H.  B.  GERMAN 

PIANOS,  VICTROLAS,  GRAPHONOLAS 

Splendid  Bargains  in  used 

PIANOS  AND  PLAYER  PIANOS 

Kodaks,  Developing  and  Printing 

FRED  W.  PEABODY 

Gloucester,  Mass. 


195  MAIN  ST. 


Mill  Waste  Kindling  Wood 
7 BAGS  - $1.00 

DELIVERED  ANY  PART  OF  CAPE 

Merchant  Box  & Cooperage  Co* 

DRESS  UP  ~ 

IN 

Talbot  made  and  Adler-Towne-Togs 

THEY 

“FIT  THE  MIND  AS  WELL  AS  THE  PERSON” 

THEY  HAVE 

Style  and  Carriage  that  is  pleasing  to  the  Smart  Dressing 
Young  Man.  You  are  sure  to  feel  as  we  do,  that  there  is  none 
Better  Made. 

TALBOT  CO. 

180  MAIN  ST.  GLOUCESTER 

LOUIS  SAUNDERS 

CATERER 

Fancy  Ices  lor  All  Occasions 

CONFECTIONERY  FRUITS 


53-55  Washington  Street 


